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Another Moral Is Don’t Sing So Loud|| Rt

Daily Short Story -

IS HAVING

YES INDEED, THIS BREAD
AND BUTTER AND SUGAR
JUST THE

DESIRED EFFECT. )
FEEL MYSELF RE -
v | CUPERATING RAPIDLY!

GEE WHI22, AINT THAT GREAT?
OLE VAN wilL BE PRETTY Soon
ALL COQPERATED, AND BUST qurl
OF THE OLE "SAMATARIDM " |
GOTTA TELL MOMS WHAT HE

SAID ABOLT HER BREAD AMD
BUTTER AND SDGAR !J
ALAR AR il AR

IM N A STRANGE NEIGH -

BORHOGD, AND SHRIMP :LINN
AINT ARQDND, SO | GUESS

| CAN SING AN SONG AT |

OYSELE WITHOUT GETTIN,
RUMPED ON THE OLE EEAN -

CH, THEY HAD A AWFUL FIGHT
AND HE WAULD NMOT” FORGIVE
o0 SHE Took A STRALL ONE AIGHT,
AND SHEJUMPED IN THE RIVER ¢
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LEAVE HAIR.
BRUSHES
TIRE ESCAPES

i “Storms of Fate.”
| e A
| i
HY PPHoiKne SHEFFIELD,
As INatherin the shelter of the
{ Mgk il nreived ot the street
L e fury

=i breath as 1
e her fnee throush o eroen hols
mmbeel . sSomeone saized hee

1 amd toted her 1o owod 00 N (TN TLY b3

| wpolozies awll tl When hey

Saspead for

the wi

i could ook
| Lol wan bes
| 1 Woehos
1 Fiver, she laueh-

ol outrig y
help (6. she insisted, “vou

| ook 8o funny with that pression on

vour face, 1 really am not dedd, you
Hiow.™” .
SXou surely arve s

muan s=anid, w ehost
L the vcorners of

+HJOE’S CAR

Idea to Get a Couple of Trench Helmets|

{
Eye ruined vour 1
prvileddl vour hest i sol-youn in
H agood drenching, and all you do s
fnugh abour 1.

he ambreiln =o't mine.
L the otlice,

1 found it
Someone il left it there,

GET YoUR L)) CM.
TTare
L IN TH'NEw "SPEED DEM

B T ——

1 f
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NOw W)OE -
heN'T GET
RECKLESS

wiTH 1!

L u:.ﬁ'Tr?)
Y'euT Fer A LIL BoLL

CCsT US A LoT
7Tms CcAR, JoE!

KEEP

NAW' JusTAl
LITYLE MORE GAS
AY oIl ) THA'S. ALt

THERE! »mipN'T
I TELL You T

Fogreght 118 Froms Pabins o Cn (F % Lompoog Waely, _— - - > r‘f -
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COME ON OLD DEATR. M AWFLLLY AFRAID (T LL ;

WE'VE GOT TTo
PAY OUT MONEY
RIGHT AWAY FOR.
HATS TTHAT 'LV
&TaY ON Y

N
‘The hat

doesn't count; the raih won't
hiurt me

and, ifr you care to hear @
gsecretl, I am trying to get far, so 3
tangh &t all sorts of things other
peaple uight ery about. ‘Lauzh and
srow fat! yvou know."

1 might try that recipe myself,"
the man told her. 1 am much tow
Lot vouw des, amil L omust confess [
ingh viery much, never se¢ any-
1o laugh at."

“Surely vou do pow,” Katherine in=-
sigted. “Look at that wonman scurpy-
avrnss the strect, holding up her
fnshion. Sce that
fat mun arguing with the trathic police=
o min i the midst of the downpour as
thouzh it were & sunny June afternoon,
LIf you ook about, you can laugh all

o day long." Vi

I 71 bewin to ser now,” the man sald.

|'"1 wonder it vou'd help me. [ knp}v
very few peaple in the city and jt'a
very lonesome fsemetimea—" and at

| Iatherine s hesitation, he added quick-

l]v, “of eourse. we would have to bo
introduced by someons. Do you know |

I Juhn Clayton?” |
“No, 1 don't,” Katherina said regret- o
1y, “but do vou know Mary Archet'?

am not  acquainted with one @
51 & girl here’ the man told hgr.-
e sndently. “Well, never mind, we'll
it luck., If yvou will allow me |
this car with You we may
!.|rr|\'»- at a =olution’ =
I bat Kather ‘s corner was reachail .
| hefore they could deeide on a mutunl
avquaintanes and Katherine, carefully
I hrong bt up by  an  old-faghioned
mother, couald only suy good-bye and

tor another
“I's too bad,” she told her mother

lape meeting,

.|[LEAVE IT TO LOU

in Any Event He Has a Crist and Needs Dough

later, “Appurently he is so nice and
s0 badly in need of friends and o little
maothering.”
Mrs, Truesdale looked at her quickiy.
“Iutherine, You rogue, yYou are lry-
ing 1o get me on your side, Stil), if
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Can BE «,

._\, f/ Hel® A Poowr
N[ Mew,
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BE A LTILE MORE
Ss b —— PEFINITE — D0
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Capweseal

the boy f# alone and  In need of
mothering, It seems wrong to refuse
te help him,  Some drzadiul ersature

ity get hold of him, 1 think you
hittl better ask him o call when you |
meet him it :

iBut  weeks went ty and though
Kiatherine watehed cagerly, the man @
sovitid to have vanished from the face |
of the enrth. She was hureying home
one  snowy  evening  when sho heard

fan excliumation behind her and: turneid
to tind the man leughing down at hep. |
“1obave been looking for you everyva-
where,”  he i, “and In the mean-
time 1l've le nd to luugh, U've- found
P mutual asegquaasintance, met him jasg
| nis ht, ‘and he promised tor bring ma
It Il on you"™

"You scem to come
Isathervine said lightly,
heart was beating.,  “Shall 1 tell yvou
[ that J bave looked for you, too, Aother
pdecided that you need mothering and !
tthat, in your case, the intrgpductions
Imiight be “waived, so I've had an in-
| vitutlon for vou for ever so long, |
| The following monthg proved Lo ba
very happy ones for Kuatherine wani
for Stuart Tesson, between Katherine's
leompunionship and  Mrs, Truesdale's |
| mothering he was in i fair Wiy to by
P hadly spoiled, He had become.so ac- "
Ceustomed 1o being made much af that,
Lag he vt ottt to Katheprine's ong night,
| unexpectedly, it was with ol shock:
| that " he heard the piano and @ man's

with a storm,"
though  hen

| voive ringing oul in the lutest ware
Psongs. . H
Stuart stopped abruptly. He knew
that  Katherine had  other friends,
hil niet some of tuem, but INWis fale

fow, in oa uniform, tuo, seemed n Spe-

|THE BIG LITTLE FAMILY

There Was Room for |

cial Iriend as the glimpse through the

lighted window showeil. It Beemed
| terrible 1o stand there in the d@rkness,
land to spy on them, as it were, and.
| when the singepr  suwddenly ¥ gelzed

Kiatherine in his arms and Kisged her,

Patuidrt was rooted 1o the spot.™ Bven:
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| the eatrance of Mrs. Temple did not
{lll#[lll‘l‘ the pulr. In fact, she pattad

]!Iu- soldier on the back as she pussed
im, 1

Gone were poor Stuart's dredims as .
he =adly made his wuay to the edr. The
1-:1:«:: vould not be w cousin, for i<athe
erine lund often regreetted the fuet that,
| with the exception of her niother, sha'
hadn't one relative in the world.) The!
only thing for him te da, Stuart rded
Hected, was to kedp away, and, tHough
bly unhappy, he kent to ljlls de-~ |
neglected to answer Katherine's:

rs of inguiry, and proved so ubrupt'-

over the telephone the few times she.
Hine up that e heard from her no.
muar

It was very foolish, af course, but
Stunart was voung aml hot-headed ani
It would he onty with xcars and ex--
: perience that toferianes wotld coma Lo
pBime  Finully the longing (o sew Jaths !
Perine became too great and he took Lo
standing about where he lknew she
misht pase, but his watching brought.

no result.,. Then one stormy even ng
#s he sought shelter in a toorway, ha
Saw her across the stroee, bravely buf-
fotineg the wind gnd tha were A vige:
of their first meeting almost a year;
apeoand on just such n night, came to;
him, ond his first bmpulse was to hurry .
|t e She looked and thinner:
before, he Her *“laugh!
had evidently:

Pzl
thaught
pokuey

pothi,
tand grow  fat”
oo a failure,

Thea suddenly

tushed across lo

| ber ol pasined ©w rough-looking|
I 'mian who had : il hep, i
| There was: o | r silenve,  Then anm’
FRath e, witlic it word of thankay
{ for help, attemosted to pass himgg
J:--.-; blocked her wav, He seized tha
tmbrella, putting his hands over

LITTLE MARY MIX-UP

hers,:
fand looked at her penitently.
v kaow 'meono end of & duffer, and
S cad, agd evervthing that's bad,” !
=l humbly, “bhut when | saw that!
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T D1D.00, BUM
, MY HEAD SLIDI
: DOWN TRE

CELLAR DooR.

o :
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Cerrapal AL Prese Pubbiabing Cu

fYou coory NT? |
| You MEAN Yao
> GOT A SLIVER
STUCK IN You

e _p

e
Yoo GET oON
THAT DooR AND
IT'LL sHow Ya-

——

| THe LoorR s
A-comIN? pP!?

== ® %o ) WL
CAMN ‘B0 Bump | __Bﬁm“,; !
YOUR HEAD ! %"

| e,

!;;..iu! kissing you, 1 couldu't bear
Jl
1

CThat soldier!” Watherine interrupta

“you mean little Jdohnnie Turngrs
Pl T bave Known sinee e was a baby ¥
P course 1 Kiss Johnnie—I alwaysg

Pimve,  He's oniy 17, .
I “No. vou may pet oall on me again'
Kutherine began a fow minutes latesy
| IThen saddenly . she  swayed anurJ.
| Stunmt ‘I feel very faint, that tramp.
frizhtened me. You'll have to slay,
I'\\Hh me."* ;

| Whatever  Stuart's  answer that
| hrought back the color to Katherine's
lvheeks, no one hut the twao kKnew, for

the street was Jdeserted
tell no tales,

and umbrellas

In Simple Language
Five-year old:  “Father, what 18 tha
exact meaning of the verse beginning,
shick Sorat could eat no fat? ' KFathers
P ln simple terms it is as follows—Jack
Bprat could assimilate o adipose tlss

sl wife, on the otheér hand,
POss I an aversion from the mors
i ar portions of epithelinm, Aadj8
H50 tween them both, vou gce, they
jremoved ail the forelgn substances
[ from the surface of that utilitarian
futensil conmimonly called platter. Does
that make it clear, son?” Flve-year
i “Perfectly, father. The Inck of

| Tueldity in these ‘Mother Goose Rhymes®

j18 amazingly arent!" I'-
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Fdwin (tenderly touching Madell
j'r--ﬁsr*l--—."i\\'lvl‘l.lll(‘. let me be
ihis lovely hairl” be
Madoline (tremuously) —What desis
e=<t, whit would wyou he? 2
kdwin (rapturousiy)—All your own

-
!—JE




